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Summary: 


Garet was about to experience the most unpredictable 
birthday in his entire life. 


Spicy Cake 


Spicy Cake 


| am in the mood for writing lots of cute Flameshipping fics. 
Therefore, | will! 


Camelot owns Golden Sun! 


It was Garet's birthday today. Of course, he didn't know that 
this was about to be one of the most unpredictable birthdays 
ever. So far, it was going great. He was sitting at a table with 
his close friends, and they were drinking and eating merrily. 


Suddenly, a hushed silence fell over the room. Garet broke 
off in the middle of one of his jokes and looked around in 
confusion. Everyone was looking toward the door his mother 
had just stepped through. In her hands, she held a cake. It 
was brown in colour and seemed to be studded with some 
kind of red and green candy. If it was even candy. 


"Here's your birthday cake," said Garet's mother, smiling at 
him as she walked over and placed it in the middle of the 
table. "One of your friends here decided to make you a cake 
for your birthday. Isn't that nice?" 


Garet looked around at the many faces, reading their 
expressions as he did so. Isaac and Mia were exchanging 
worried glances with each other and seeming fairly 
uncomfortable. Jenna had a bright smile on her face as she 


looked at the cake. Obviously, she was looking forward to 
trying it. lvan, Sheba, Piers and Felix all looked positively 
frightened however. 


"Um, I've got a really bad stomachache all of a sudden," 
Felix said, jumping up with a sudden motion and clutching 
his tummy. "I think I'm going to go home and rest now." 
Before anybody could object, he had turned and positively 
run out of the house. 


Jenna stared at the chair in which he had been sitting with a 
positively appalled expression. Then it quickly changed to 
rage. "Felix!" she stormed, slamming her hands on the table. 
"Get back here!" In a second, she was gone as well, tearing 
after her brother. 


"Well, Felix is certainly brave," Piers muttered, clutching the 
table with his hands. "So, Garet, are you actually going to 
try the cake?" 


"Ivan, this is our chance," Sheba hissed into his ear. Ivan 
gulped and looked at her nervously. "Let's get out of here 
before she comes back." 


"Okay," Ivan muttered, standing up as she did so. "Sorry, 
Garet, but we're going to go now. It was a great dinner, it 
really was. Happy birthday." 


Garet watched in confusion as the two Jupiter Adepts quickly 
hurried out. He turned and looked at Isaac. "What's going 
on?" 


"Why don't you have a slice?" Isaac said, beaming from ear 
to ear as he cut out a slice of the strange looking cake. 
Something seemed false about his smile however. "Let us 
know what you think." 


Garet tentatively looked at the slice as it was placed in front 
of him. He had a bad feeling about this. The Mars Adept 
leaned forward and sniffed at it, catching a whiff of 
something strange. 


"Oh, wait a minute," Mia said, jumping up and running over 
to stand next to him. "Is your water cup full?" She picked up 
the wooden cup and refilled it, using her Psynergy. "There 
you go. Now you can safely try the cake." 


"It's going to be unlike anything you've ever had before," 
Piers assured him. "Go on, take a bite. Don't be afraid." 


As Garet picked up the cake and looked around at their 
expressions, he momentarily wondered if the cake might be 
poisoned. No, of course it couldn't be. They wouldn't do that 
to him. Garet took a deep breath and then took a huge bite 
of the cake. 


As he began chewing, he was aware of an odd sensation in 
his mouth. That sensation slowly grew into one of the most 
awful, burning senses he had ever felt. It was even spicier 
than Gondowan's curry! Garet let out a scream and started 
frantically hacking and coughing. His eyes were streaming 
and he was sure his tongue was on fire. 


“Hurry, drink some water!" Mia urged, thrusting the cup in 
his face. "It will help, | promise." 


Garet frantically took the cup and gulped down all the 
water, not caring as it splashed onto his chin and shirt. 
"More!" he gasped hoarsely, waving it at Mia. 


"It really is a good thing that Jenna isn't here," Isaac 
murmured to himself, shaking his head. "So, you don't like 
the cake, Garet?" 


Garet gulped down his second cup of water and placed it 
down on the table. He then exhaled heavily. "That was the 
worst piece of crap | have ever tasted in my life." 


"That's what | thought too," Piers spoke up. Isaac and Mia 
nodded in agreement. 


"You guys could have at least warned me!" Garet 
complained, getting up. "Sheesh... I'm going to go out for 
some fresh air." He sulkily walked out of the house. 


"You think we should have warned him?" Mia asked, giving 
Isaac a sheepish look. Isaac hung his head in shame, giving 
a quick nod. Piers discreetly pushed the cake off the table. 


Garet found Jenna wandering around and yelling angrily. 
Apparently she was still very much on the warpath, trying to 
find Felix, as she continued to call out his name along with 
various insults that her parents would have scolded her for. 


"Hey, Jenna. You can't find Felix, huh?" Garet asked. 


"He didn't go home!" Jenna scowled. "I think he must be 
hiding from me. Where is he?" 


"Really? | wonder why," Garet mused. Out of the corner of 
his eye, he saw the children's sandbox. Something was odd 
about it. He turned to get a better look and realised that 
there was a shivering lump of sand twitching right in the 
middle of it. 


"He wouldn't even eat that cake," Jenna said angrily. 


"Well, he had a lot of sense actually," Garet interjected. "I 
mean, what the heck was up with that cake? It was the most 
awful cake ever! I'm not surprised that Felix ran out like 
that." 


Jenna stopped ranting and stared at him with a horrified 
expression. Garet did not catch her change in expression 
and continued with his tirade. 


"| mean, who would even think up a spicy cake?" Garet 
exclaimed. "I thought | was going to die the moment | tasted 
it! Isaac, Mia and Piers had the nerve to actually encourage 
me to try it. Sheesh. You knew it tasted bad too, right?" 


The lump of sand now appeared to be freaking out and was 
going around in a dizzy spiral. Evidently, someone was 
panicking. 


"| made the cake," Jenna said in a gritted voice, staring at 
the ground. Her fists were clenching dangerously. 


Garet froze in shock. Now he really was going to die. 


"Was it... really... that bad?" Jenna's voice started to shake. 
"You really hated it so much?" 


"Well... uh..." Garet faltered, unable to think of an excuse in 
time. He could try telling her he had been kidding, but it 
was a bit late for that, wasn't it? 


"| wanted to make you something for your birthday," Jenna 
said in a small voice, looking up at him. "And you didn't 
even like it?" 


Maybe he could just try saying the nicest thing possible. 
"Jenna. Spicy cakes just don't work. What makes cakes so 
special is that they are sweet and delicious," Garet said. 


"Um... | appreciate the thought... | guess | screwed up, didn't 
|?" 


"No, | screwed up," Jenna sighed, looking away regretfully. "I 
ruined your birthday." 


"No, you didn't!" Garet took her hands in his. She looked at 
him in surprise. "It was a great birthday, really. Anyway, it 
was only a cake, that's all. Maybe you can make an even 
better one next year. Just try not to make it spicy, okay?" 


Jenna smiled, looking considerably happier. "Okay! | swear 
I'll make even better cakes than this one. Um, since my 
present wasn't that good..." She broke off, hesitating, and 
looking away for a moment. 


"Huh?" Garet watched her, feeling confused. 


Jenna looked into his eyes and then leaned over, planting a 
kiss on his lips. Garet froze again, stunned by the warm 
sensation that was now flooding through him. He felt himself 
kissing back. 


Then they broke apart, their faces flushed red. Jenna smiled 
shyly. "Happy birthday, Garet." 


"Uh... um... yeah..." Garet said in a dazed tone. He was 
hardly aware of anything else, not even Felix sitting with a 
stunned expression in the sandbox, just the fact that Jenna 
had actually kissed him. "That was much better... can we do 
it again?" 


Felix slowly crawled out of the sandbox as they began 
kissing again, feeling thankful for the diversion. Now he 
could get away and hide somewhere else, before Jenna 
caught him and burned him to a crisp. 


